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DIALOG 

Editor 

William J.Windrem 


It's October, and with 
that we now find ourselves 
amidst an election for a new 
Prime Minister. Elections 
are important and it is asset 
to everyone that they vote, 
but it is so hard for students 
to make a decision, just for 
the fact that we are the most 
affected. 

With each year I 
spend at school, I see how 
important it is to make sure 
that the person you vote for 
is the right one. Jean 
Cretien, old, but experi¬ 
enced and knows what 
works and doesn’t work. 
Kim Campbell knows what 
pisses people off and knows 
what doesn't work, and the 
rest are so tame and under¬ 
stated that no-one cares. In 
my opinion everyone should 
spoil their vote and choose 
the Rhino Party as their true 
leader. 

Oh well, just be 
careful out there and enjoy 
life to the fullest. 



Musings of a Mature 
Student 

by Wanda Cousins 

Well it’s now 
October, you’ve all gotten 
photo Id’s, library cards and 
handed in your first or 
second assignments. 
However, this column is 
going to deal with 
something different, ME! 

I am the mature student 
representative on College 
Council and we meet once a 
month to discuss various 
issues that are an ever 
increasing part of college 
life. I also get to vote on 
these issues so you can rest 
assured that I will be 
performing my duties with 
the utmost concern for you, 
the students, because 1 am a 
student too. If you have any 
concerns please get in touch 
with me Monday, Tuesday, 
or Wednesday. I’m usually 
wandering the hallways 
somewhere. 

This is also your paper 
so if you want to share a 
story, sell or buy something, 
need a tutor or want 


inffomation about anything 
please come into the S.A.C. 
office and ask for Bill or 
stop me in the hallway. 

Thought for the Month: 

There is only one 
race. The human race. 

So, please be kind, 
we're all we’ve got! 


Bye for Now! 



Student Board 
of Govenors Rep. 
Duane Kocher 

Are you sick of no 
place to go when you are 
not in class. You do not 
want to study, the cafeteria 
is packed with people, and 
our so called student 
lounges are not furnished 
(properly anyway). 

Well, I am happy to 
inform you that after my 
latest meeting with Martin 
Kerman (The Executive 
Director of Campus 
Operations to George 
Brown College), I was 
promised that by the end of 
the October, there will be 
new furniture placed in the 
fourth and fifth floor 



Student Life 

with 

Frank/ Chernin 
The Student Life Advisory 
Committee met on Septem¬ 
ber 22nd to set our agenda 
for the year. It was decided 
that Diana McIntyre and I 
would co-chair the commit¬ 
tee, and 1 would be respon¬ 
sible for monthly updates to 
our 20 members. 

We renewed our commit¬ 
ment to the Student Emer¬ 
gency Fund and will again, 
with SAC, sponsor the 
Raffle and Valentines 
Dance. The Student Emer¬ 
gency Fund is now opera¬ 
tional and any student is 
eligible, if they meet the 
criteria, “ Emergency will 
be defined as a crisis arising 
out of fire, theft, illness, 
death. The fund may not be 
utilized to subsidize finan¬ 
cial shortfall for tuition, 
books, living expenses, or 
late OSAP payments.” 


Applications will be 
availabe from your Program 
Coordinators, SAC Execu¬ 
tives, Counsellors, and all 
Student Services Staff. We 
also welcome suggestions 
for other ongoing revenue 
sources for the Fund. 

The group decided it was 
important to continue the 
direct student link with 
President Rankin that we 
began last year with our 
Open Forums. We will 
organize a Forum at Casa 
Loma in November to take 
place in the cafeteria, at 
lunchtime. Contact Diana 
McIntyre (965-7363), for 
comments, suggestions. 

We also discussed doing 
something for the remaining 
students at Kensington 
Campus. A committee was 
set up to brainstorm possi¬ 
bilities and organize an 
event(s) for Kensington 
students. The committee 
members are SAC reps Tim 
Kemp and Elena 
Membreno, Rosalie Stakey 
from the Fashion Depart¬ 
ment, and James Erickson 
and myself from Student 
Services. If you have 
suggestions, please call or 


contact any of the above. 

Another student group that 
is high on our priority list is 
International Students. 
Francina Barrow, an Inter¬ 
national Student in the 
Business Division, has been 
working very hard to set up 
an International Student 
Network. Unfortunately, 
she is having difficulty 
reaching those students, so 
we set up an ad hoc com¬ 
mittee to address the issue. 
Committee members are 
Francina, Sheila Nopper 
from Access, and James 
Erickson and myself from 
Student Services. Brian 
Cooper, Dean of Hospitality 
has also offered his assist¬ 
ance. Again, if you have 
suggestions or would like to 
join us, contact any of the 
committee members. 

If you would like to become 
involved with any of the 
Student Life Advisory 
Committee projects, contact 
me at 867-2674, or drop by 
my office at 200 King St. 

E., Rm. 126. 

Our major priority, for the 
moment, is the Peer Tutor¬ 
ing Casino/Dance on Octo- 


lounges at St. James. 

We will now be able 
to Socialize, play cards, etc. 
on our breaks on 
comfortable furniture. The 
furniture will consist of 
tables, chairs, couches and 
coffee tables. 

***Reminder*** 

The lounges are not a place 
for eating!! The furniture is 
new, let’s keep it looking 
that way. 



Nightingale S.A.C. 

President 

Susan Taylor 

The first month at 
Nightingale has gone great. 
We’ve had a pretty good 
turn out for all of the events, 
considering the weather. We 
seem to have a fresh and 
eager bunch of students this 
year. We hope that we will 
continue to see everyone 
coming out and 
participating. It’s going to 
be a great year! 


ber 7. This is an opportu¬ 
nity for staff and students 
to, not only have a good 
time, but work together to 
raise funds for Peer Tutor¬ 
ing. Tickets available in 
SAC Offices and all Student 
Services Offices. See you 
all at Casa Loma on the 7th. 
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- Uid you know that your previous work experience could 
make you eligible for PERMANENT RESIDENCE 

in Canada? 

^ Uid you know that upon completion of your studies you 
are entitled to work in Canada for one year? 

- Uid you know that only one year experience in an 
occupation on the “List of Occupational Demand” could 
be sufficient to qualify for PERMANENT RESIDENCE 
in Canada? 

For a free consultation and assessment by an Immigration Specialist in a Law Firm call 

Vilma FiUci, B.A., B.Ed. 


John M. Guoba, LL.B. 

1 St. Clair Ave. East, Suite 802, Toronto, Ontario, M4T 2V7 
Tel: (416)923-7002 • Fax: (416)923-7590 



If you are interested in 
starting a club or being 
part of an exsisting club 

join US’' . 'V: 

ON WED, 

OCTOBER 6, 1993 
. AT2PM:IN THE 
STUDENT LOUNOE 
(NORTH OAF.) 


Students Helping 
Students 

By 

Clare McElroy, Counseling 
Department 


1200 George Brown 
students who signed up at 
the Counselling Department 
for peer tutoring last year. 
Peer Tutoring is in it’s 8th 
year of students helping 
students at the college. 

Tutoring is one-on- 
one assistance given to 
students helping students 
having difficulty with 
specific courses by students 
who have achieved above 
average marks in those 
subjects. 

Students who are 
experiencing difficulty in a 
subject, of wish to maintain 
or raise their grade level are 
eligible to make an 
application for tutoring at 
the counseling office. 

Within a week after 
you’ve applied you should 
have your first tutoring 
session. You and your tutor 
will identify the problem 
and the two of you will 
decide how to solve it. You 
will also have the 
opportunity to learn proper 
study skills techniques. 

Peer tutoring is free of 
charge to students, however, 
peer tutors are paid $7.00 an 
hour. If you would like to 
be a tutor in a subject you 
are doing well in, contact 
the counseling office and 
fill out an application form. 
Not only are you earning a 
little cash, but more 
important, you are helping a 
fellow student be successful. 
Last year, there were 261 
tutors involved in the 
program. 

So don’t let that 
bewildering accounting 
principle, or that intricate 
lab demonstration frustrate 
you to the point where you 
feel the only solution is to 
dropout of you program. 
Instead, drop by the coun¬ 
seling office and get 
involved in the tutoring 
program. 1200 students 
can’t be wrong. 
















Orientation '93 

ISLANDFEST 





Follow me, I know the way!! 


My name is Topher, T-O-P-H-E-R 


Move it you scoundrels, or face 

Play that funky music woof-man Wj-ath! 


Uh, you know, Uhmmm 
know 


well 


you 


Thank my lucky stars. I'm Alive!! 















Entertainmeni 



Entertainment 

Notes 

with 

Tim Kemp 


It's Halloweenie time, it's 
Halloweenie time, it's 
Halloweenie time, oh 
Halloweenie time! 

Guess what? It's that month 
that is supposed to scare the 
shit out of us. Scared yet? I 
sure am!! 


Well, seeing that this is a 
special Halloween column of 
entertainment notes, let's get 
down to the horrifying 
business of noting 
entertainment. 

Camp Zu (The George 
Brown Pub) opened with a 
bang September 16th. The 
really famous band, "The 
Skydiggers" performed for 
what could be called a 
"crowd". They put on an 
excellent show and were 
warmly received by the 
fortunate few lucky enough 
to see the show. 

Also in September, we were 
witness to the umpteenth 
aimual George Brown 
College Orientation. Some 
of the great events included 
the incredible Casa Loma 
pub with Carl Strong, a 
comedian who is so talented 
he managed to wake up the 
three or four people who 
showed up. Way to show 
that spirit, Casa Loma! 

Also, we had the incredible 
Islandfest, a hedonistic romp 
through the tropical 


that we so pedantically call 
Toronto Island. A big 
"Dating Game" kiss goes out 
to all that missed it. Who 
could forget Blue Jays Day? 
Another awesome event 
which provided select George 
Brown College students with 
not only the opportunity to 
not only eat overpriced 
McDonald's crap and drink 
expensive beer, but also the 
chance to get a sore ass on 
those 

chiropractically-friendly 
plastic seats. Another 
fabulous event held in the 
name of orientation was the 
luxurious boat cruise. A 
good time was had by all. A 
special thanks to the Skipper 
and Gilligan for providing 
the floor show. The event 
that closed off orientation 
was the notorious pub crawl. 
Over one million students 
crammed onto a TTC bus and 
had the opportimity to visit 
some of Toronto's most 
famous bars. The students 
were surprised to see that 
their bus driver was none 
other than the famous movie 
director Martin Scorcese. 

Mr. Scorcese not only ably 
drove the bus, but also 
directed a few of the more 
talented students in a 
touching scene from 
"Streetcar Named Desire". 

If it seems that I am holding 
a somewhat cynical or bitter 
attitude towards orientation, 
it's because I am. Not only 
do I write this column, I am 
also the SEC Chair. This 
means that I must assume full 
responsibility for what I feel 
was a substandard 
orientation. I failed to create 
the team that would have 
made this orientation a 
success. This was not from a 
lack of proper resources, but 
from a lack of my own 
leadership. I would ask that 
in order to assist in making 
the rest of the year the best 


year that you will ever have, 
we need your help. We need 
to know what you want. We 
want you to come down to 
the SAC office and talk to us. 
Tell us what would entertain 
you; and what services you 
need. Tell us how orientation 
failed you or how it 
succeeded so we can use this 
information to make next 
year's orientation more 
successful. 



Musical Mayhem 

with 

William J. Windrem 

"I awoke to a fat tongue, but I 
don't wish to go on about it 
right now. I'll tell you later" 
says Andy of the Skydiggers 
"let's just say it was a rough 
night" The Skydiggers 
recently played at George 
Brown, to a small but 
excellent crowd, and rocked 
the house. This also gave me 
the opportunity to sit down 
and find out a little about the 
band before the show. The 
band started out with just 
Andy and Josh playing as a 
duo when Peter, Ronny and 
Wayne joined up. Wayne left 
in May which saw Joel enter 
the band. No last names 
were given do to medical 
problems(Fat tongues and all) 
The skydiggers altogether are 
quite humourous and very 
quiet. To get these guys to 
talk is difficult, but may also 
have to do with the fact that 
this was my first time 
interviewing anybody. 

This show was also time for 


GO 



o 

o 

o 

GO 

material that is being released 
on their new C.D., Just Over 
This Mountain. Well I must 
say the band is still putting 
out some great stuff. Their 
live show is great and they 
know how to play to a crowd 
no matter the size. Each 
band member gave the 
standard reply that each 
member is the rest of the 
bands influence when writng 
accept for Josh who believes 
his sense of rythm comes 
from watching to many 
commercials as a child. All 
in all the band is pretty 
decent bunch of guys and as 
far as their performance goes 
they are probably one of the 
fastest growing groups in 
Canada right now! And their 
new C.D. is definite good 
find, pick it up as soon as you 
can. 
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WHERE 
ALL THE 
NIMALS GO. 


CHIPS,CANDY,CLOTHES,AND SOOOOMUCHMORE!!!!! 


STORE HOURS: 
10am to 3pm 
MON. to FRI. 




LOCATED IN 
THE BASEMENT OF 
ST. JAMES CAMPUS 












Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday 


31 


10 


October 



N 


4:30 - 
Marlene 
George 
Guest Spkr. 


13 


CL 

Peer 

Tutoring/ 
Casino & 
Dance 


14 


SJ St. James 
N Nightingale 
CL Casa Loma 


3 


SJ N 
CL 

Oktobe 
SAC for 
Tickets 


2 


9 


10 


17 


N 

Debl 
Guest 

A r Q 


SJ 
Movj[0 

S A w 


20 


a r e n 


SJ 

PU^I 
e s s W 


2.2 

e e k 


23 


N 

ETthe 


24 


25 


20 M^e7 


SJ 

Hallo)S(e; 


29 


30 


CAM 


ZU 


Cheap Drinks 
Cheap Food 
Geared for the 
Student 


with 

No Money 


219T 

fne BABBS 

2-2 


CctoBer 

^ftKoltieen 

2-7 





































s 

N 




m 






i>AisAia 
Vo«A 

. ,>es»^oy 

g'-j 'tcu... 

wni%^\Y 
secibrf 



Outward Bound 

with 

Anthony Wolch 

(the following story was 
written whille attending the 
Glastonbury '93 festivities 
in England) 

Emotions come flooding 
forth through my head, 
welling up in the form of 
tears hidden coyly behind 
my gatsby style shades. 

Rich green land abound 
with fertility, small houses 
with rickety frames and of 
course that gourgeous 
shining sea all comprise a 
part of my visual cabaret 
and at the moment as I stare 
at the plump jersey cows my 
greatest desire would be for 
my grandfather to be able to 
enjoy these marvels with 
me. These past few weeks 
or so have been an absolute 


bombardment of most every 
feeling known to human 
kind. I have no choice now, 
I just have to w^te. I just 
have to express and let go or 
rather share my world with 
these smooth lined pages. I 
sense gold and jewels 
clanging effortlessly in my 
head, their sound absolutely 
mesmerising, entrancing 
even for that unwanted 
sceptic, hidden tresures 
ready to be unearthed in a 
attempted eloquent and 
mysterious way. Nothing 
forced or thesauriously 
discovered, just the basic 
necessities found in my 
everyday vernacular -1 
decide to share my 
expereience and in some 
hopeful ways to take you on 
a small trip to the places my 
mind has been to lately. 

The colors will create an 
explosive spectrum for your 
eyes, so any photosensitivity 


should be looked after very 
cautiously. The sounds and 
smells from all walks of 
life. Here in this seven 
week odyssey you’ll find 
everything you need - from 
the sounds of sweet Jane to 
the rough early morning 
waves of sweet grass and 
gear mingling so perfectly 
with all the curries and jerk 
beef, the loud thump of 
heroin shooting up the 
droppers neck where 
tortillas filled with 
vegitarian delicassy are 
scoffed by the thousands at 
all hours, be it night or day. 
We all talk, talk, talk about 
it but take another fresh 
look at that wasted lead 
singer swaying fucked up 
from side to floor laughing 
at the massive wad of cash 
you put in his pocket. He 
shadow boxes with his nine¬ 
teen year old imaginary old 
acid pet, it could be a 


bloody parakeet of even a 
Chinese lemur for all we 
know, but who gives a fuck 
anyway? The music is 
brilliant, poetic Rock & Roll 
fused with the warped mind 
of a “once-too-many” 
frostbitten Ontario boy. 
Seems as though over one 
hundred thousand smoke 
Hash or Weed all around me 
right now. No worries with 
old bill here at the pilton 
farm. Twenty-two years 
into the making of the 
biggest and kindest music 
festival in the entire world. 
Glastonbury is really 
something to be seen and 
done, taste it, take a witiff 
man, though anything you 
want and let your heart & 
soul pour forth effortlessly, 
love the land and the people 
you temporarily share it 
with. 










































































Stories and Poems from 
the brains of George 
Brown 
Students 

(the following is a short 
essay written by a Georg 

Brown Student) 

Andrew Noftell 
182 St George St 
Toronto, Ont. 

M5R-2N3 

EMERALD 

MOUNTAINS 

The humanoid, garbed 
only in a loin cloth from 
some unidentifiable animal, 
stood at the mouth of the 
cavern like a man staring at 
the vast heavens above. He 
did not feel small or inad¬ 
equate, infact he felt nothing 
at all but one instinct; to 
carry on the blood line, to 
spread his seed. He had 
spent his life gathering food 
and developing strength of 
body to prepare himself for 
the journey that was his 
destiny, or perhaps his fate. 
There was an immeasurable 
depth to the cavern before 
him but he had been here 
before and now it was time 
to return. It was necessity. It 
was the drive. 

His well muscled legs 


pumped as he negotiated the 
cavern’s incline. The 
grueling climb took its toll 
on him but, undaunted, he 
pressed on. Stalactites hung 
from a roof obscured by 
shadow and their counter¬ 
parts, stalagmites, rose from 
a green floor. He could not 
feel the breeze but he could 
see its effect on the spine¬ 
less stalactites. They were 
moving back-and-forth, to- 
and-fro in an inaudible 
wind, repeatedly bowing to 
some long forgotten deity. 

Nearing exhaustion he 
crested the final rise and 
came to the beginning of a 
plateau, scarred by cracks 
and fissures. The cavern 
floor was covered with thin 
green lichen that gripped his 
unshod feet slowing his 
already crawling pace. The 
lichen gave off a pungent 
odor but his mind was on 
one thing, his pilgrimage. 

The days, weeks, or 
possible months passed and 
his arduous trek across the 
plateau finally ended. He 
came to stand at the base of 
an emerald green mountain. 
It rose before him, loomed 
over him, ready to devour 
and crush him but he felt no 
fear just the desire to com¬ 
plete his journey to the 
ritual mating grounds of his 
people. He climbed without 


the aid of pitons, ropes, or 
pulleys and had no compan¬ 
ionship to keep him moti¬ 
vated, only the promise of 
ushering in a new genera¬ 
tion. He reached a ledge just 
helow the final summit and 
there he stopped, for a hard 
won breather, before begin¬ 
ning his final assault. He 
gazed back, to the way he 
had come, encompassing the 
vast expanse of the cavern 
and plateau that stretched as 
far as time itself 

His instinct for sur¬ 
vival revealed itself on his 
unthinking, unfeeling mind 
when he herd a clatter like 
two armadillos making love 
in a garbage can. A giant 
white worm, with a smooth 
dome on the front of its 
body like dragon’s armor, 
had crested the first rise of 
the cave and was crossing 
the plateau, ripping out the 
prominent cavern features 
and pushing the green moss 
before its wrinkled body 
like some hell-bent glacier. 

The tiny man-thing in 
the loin cloth turned to 
make the final climb. The 
terrifing rumbling rushed 
uppon him but survival was 
on his mind. He continued 
to climb. When he reached 
the top he starred into the 
gloomy pit as black as satins 
armpit on the other side of 


the emerald mountain; the 
scent of the mating grounds 
was prevalent in nostrils 
tuned for hunting. 

The worm snaked its 
way into the cavern, filling 
it with its fatty white bulk. 
The mountain was truly like 
a well cut emerald in the 
hands of a child when 
compared to the worm. It 
slithered up to the Emerald 
mountain and crushed it 
under its weight, large 
chunks were caught under 
its armor like filth under a 
child’s finger nail, and the 
emerald mountain was 
excavited from the cavern. 

And the little boy 
laughed as his pudgy finger 
smudged the crusty snot 
against the Television 
screen. 



Camp Zu 
Too! 


Casa Loma 
Pub 

Keep an 
Eye 
Open 
For 
Times 
and 
Dates 



THE 

STuniiNT Council 

WANTS YOU!! 

TO BECOME PART OF THE DECISION 
MAKING HERE AT GEORGE BROWN. 

If you are interested in 
becoming a representative 
on the student council 
or just want to get 
more involved in student 
life on the St. James campus 
come see your S.A.C. 

ON WED.OCTOBER 6,1993 
FROM 9am- 10am 
in the 

STUDENT LOUNGE 
(NORTH CAF.) 
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